BEDE

lightly by the most sensitive, and has failed to make him
enemies, even among the fiercest advocates of Christian
charity and impartial toleration. It appears to be felt that he
is a great man. The volume of his book is too much for
carpers and cavillers.

Or, if we may translate the classic periods of 'W.P.' into the
vulgarisms of to-day, we may say that even Lytton Strachey
would have found it difficult to debunk the Venerable Bede.
True, there is a volume entitled The Venerable Bede expurgated,
expounded, and exposed, but the satire of that moderately amusing
book is aimed, not at Bede, but at Anglican clergy who dare
to claim him as their own.

Therefore, when the Academy did me the honour of asking
me to give a lecture on the Master Mind Foundation, and chose
Bede as the subject, I could only obey, although with many
doubts as to my ability to deal with him. There is something
which overawes us, in the contemplation of this unchanging
reputation, in a world where everything else seems to be open
to challenge and dispute, a challenge of which I, at least, am
reminded every time I enter the British Museum Reading Room.
All my life, when overcome by the atmosphere of that room,
I have been accustomed to get up and walk along the Roman
gallery, where the long line of Roman Emperors stood on their
polished pedestals, till I finished opposite the bust of Julius
Caesar. There, I said to myself, are the features of the foremost
man of all this world, fashioned from the life by some master-
craftsman of the first century B.C. And I returned refreshed to
my work. In accordance with the spirit of our age, the
polished pedestals have all been swept away; a sadly diminished
line of Emperors now stands, in the Roman gallery, on a shelf
reminiscent of a cocktail bar. Julius Caesar has been expelled.
He now faces us, as we enter the Reading Room, with an
inscription, Julius Caesar, Ideal portrait of the iQth century. Rome,
bought 1818.
And so he, who insisted that his wife must be above suspicion,
now only serves to warn the unsuspicious Englishman against
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